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Lc9. No come brotherjaway, I vvil be heard, exeunt ennh, 
"Bro, Andlbal.orfomeofvswilfinartforit. SnterBen. 
Prmce See fec,hcere comes the man we went to feckc. 

(^kftd. Now fignior, what newes ? 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Fnnce Welcome fignior, you are almofl: come toparteal- 
moftafiay. 

Claud. Wee had likt to hauc had our two nofes fnapt ofF 
with two old men without teeth, 

Trince Lconato and his brother whatthinkflthou?hadwc 
fought,! doubt we ibould hauc becne too yong for them. 

Benedt In a f'alfe (juarrcll tliere is no true valour, 1 came to 
fecke you both. 

Clmd. We haue becne vp and downe to fecke thee , for wc 
arc high proofe mclancholie, and w'ould fainc haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vie thy wit I 

Bened. It is in my fcabberd, Ibal I draw'c it ? 
prince Doell thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Qeud. N euer any. did lo, though very many hauc been bc- 
fidc their wit, Iwill bid thee drawe,as wee doe the minflrels, 
draw to-pleafurc vs. 

Prince As I amanhoneflman he lookes pale , art thou 
ficke,or angry ? 

(^laad. W hat, courage man : what thengh care kild a catte, 
thou hall mettle enougli in thee to kdl care. 

Bened. Sir, I lliall inecte yourwitinthec.nreere , and you 
charge it againftme, I pray you chulc another fubieft 
Qattd. Nay then giue 1 lini another ftaffc,this laft was broke 
erode. 

‘Trmce By this light, he chaiinges more and more, I thinkc 
be be angry indeed. ' 

(^'laud. H Ik be,!ieknmyes how to turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall I fpeake a word in your caie J 
Claud. God blefl'e me fiom a challenge. 

Bt-ne-d. Youarcavillaine, I read not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare: dee 
mee -n 5 ht,orl wiliproted your cowardife : you haue killd a 

fwestc 


aUut Nothing. 


fwcccte lady, and her death (hall fallheauicon you, let me 

hcarc from you. 

Claud. Well I wil mectyou.fo I may hauc good cheare. 

Prince What,afcad,afead.'’ , • • 

Claud. I faith I thankc him he hath bid me to a calues head 
& a capon.thc which if 1 doe not carue mod curioudy,fay my 
kniffe s naught, lliall I not find a woodcoejee tool 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafily. 

Brince ] le tell thee how Beatrice praild thywitte thcotner 
dayil faid thou hadd a fine wute, true faid fiic,a fine little one; 
no faid T,a great wit : right faies die, a great grollc onernay faid 
I a <^ood wit, iud faid ine.it hurts no body may faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certainefaid die, a wifegemlemanmayfaid l,hc 
hath the tonguesithat I bcleeue faid (bee, lor he fw'ore a thing 
to mee on munday night, which hec forfvvorc on tuefday mior- 
nin<r, thcres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did Inee 
anb^ure together tranf- lb ape thy particular vertucs,yet at lalt 
Ihe cocludc'd with a figh.thou wad the properd ima m Ita.y. 

Claud. For the svhkh fliee wept lieai tily and faidc die ca- 

Yea that (be did, butyet for all that, andiffliedid 

notliate him deadly, fhe vvauld loue him dearely, the old mans 
dat’ghtertold vsall. 

Claud. All all, and morcoucr,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. , ,, , 

• Prince But when flaall WC fet the fauage bullcs homes one 
the fcnfible Benedicks head? r i i 

Chu, Yea and text vnder-neatli, here dwells Benedick the 

married man. . . t n 

'Bened Fare you w'cl, boy,You know my minde, 1 vvil Icauc 
you now to your 2 ro{Tep-like humor ,you brcaice ieds as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord, for your many courtifies 1 thanke you , I mud difeonti- 
nue your company ,vour brother the badard is fled from MeN 
fina; you hauc among you, kild a fwcet and innocent lady :ior 
my Lord Lacke-beatd, there hec andl-fhaJ niect,and till then 
peace be with him* 





